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table. The volume was much thumbed; it bore
clear traces of having been read assiduously.
Tavaststjerna noticed this. He was much moved
and looked at me almost embarrassed with tears
in his eyes. All he said was: ' This is the best
criticism I could have had/ "

" Axel Gallen was of different fibre, harder and
tougher. He was a few years younger than Tavast-
stjerna and looked into the future more brightly
than he. As yet unbroken by the trials and
disappointments of an artist's life, he was full of
optimism, vigour and creative force. He was
talkative and lively and frequently enlivened our
meetings with wonderful tales of his travels as a
student. He had seen a good deal of the world
and was able to benefit by his experiences, both
grave and gay. I fancy his society was very good
for Tavaststjerna during the latter's dark hours.

" With Tavaststjerna's untimely death I lost a
friend who could have taught me much. With
Gallen I was in close contact during the whole of
the go's and we were on the best of terms even
after our paths had separated. We continued
thus until Gallon's death. We did not meet very
often, but each meeting was a great day for both
of us. Gallen and I were very good friends. He
was a fiery soul.

" When a book was published a few years ago in
honour of Gallen's memory, I was asked to con-
tribute the papers I had received from him. I